FROM THIRTY YEARS WITH FREUD

God that he was justified in saying to the children
of Israel, " I have given you the Law." A Hasidic
rabbi was once asked by his students to interpret
this passage, which seemed blasphemous to them.
He answered with a fine parable. A merchant
wished to undertake a journey. He hired an
assistant to represent him in the interval and let him
work at the counter. He himself made a practice of
remaining in the adjoining room. From here he
might often hear the apprentice saying to a
customer, " The master cannot give it to you at
that price." The merchant thought the time was
not yet ripe to leave the shop to the mercies of the
newcomer. The second year he heard the appren-
tice saying, " We cannot give it to you at that
price." Still the merchant thought it would be
wiser not to- leave. At last, in the third year, he
heard his apprentice in the next room declaring,
" I can't give it to you at that price." Not until
then did he feel he could safely go on his journey.

Some day a complete biography of Freud will
be written, a detailed story of his quiet battles and
the grudging, dogged war the world waged against
psycho-analysis. Then men will recognize that his
life was heroic in the best sense of the word; that he
and this age bf ours stood as far apart as Beethoven's
Eroica and a jazz operetta. Only the least part of his
intellectual labours is to be found among his collected
writings. The greater part of them took place in
the intervals when he was momentarily devoting
himself to living subjects. These labours consisted
in a struggle for truths that are ordinarily beyond
our vision and grasp because everything in our